\i(m 




NOVEMBER 
No.14 



"For awhile my head 
and heart were in the 
clouds...but I soon 
realized that I wanted 
more than a Greek god... 

See- 
PERFECT 




BUD, could /tier A 
WRIST watch me SMI 

fAsv wav you cor 

THAT MtRlfU 



SOU suae CAN SIS , AISO Oous 
8icya.es and many other 

THIt/tjS, JUST MAIL COffPOn/ 
TO START , //#£ / O/D 




AND SIS MAILS 
IN THE COUPON 
AT THe BOTTOM 
or THIS PA(C 



look, bud- wnsoH simwnne 
aoYCHIAie BRAND SALVE AND 

everything . 1 oidnt HAye 

SIND A PINNY. NOIV I'LL (£T 
M</ WglSTW ATCH 



THANKS, SIS .THIS li A WONDERfUL 
ART flCTURE THAT yOCl'HE 

e/y/A/6 Me w/t// 
mis e"/e sA/ye 




yes/ eiviNt rue 

riCTUAfs MAPI 
JN IT fUN TO 
-\SELL All / 
J> )NEEO /OK 
WATCH 



it sum is — 
I'm coihrt, to cet 

A BIKE NEXT 




•PREMIUMS © 1 W E Hi 



BOYS •JSIRLS • MEN • LADIE 



Shot Daisy Air ! 
elescoDes. comp 

id). Simply 

and easily solcTto f 




BOYS! GIRLS! 

PREMIUMS 



natives at 25c a box (with p 
' sked under Premium shown in cata. 

FULLY DRESSED, Over 15" in height, Wrist 1 



,. ■■■■■ ■ ■ :' 
Write today 



GIVEN 

MAIL 

THIS 
COUPON 
TOD AY 



MAIL THIS COUPON 
SEND NO MONEY NOW 



' I I I I I I I I 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 




>NEiSSIONS 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 




love CONFESSIONS 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 




10VE CONFESSIONS 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 




HAVE MARRIED!' 

BUT I'D 
RATHER HAVE 
A NORMAL 

HUMAN 
BEING AND 
A LITTLE 
FUN AND 
ROMANCE IN 
MY LIFE! 
AND. FOR ME, 
DOUG IS 

JUST 
PERFECT! 



tOVt <SeNfEiMOm 




isvfcewMssioMS 




Coarse, 
swagger/no 
rop bailey 

SEEMED 
HARPLY THE 

MAN TO OFFER 
ME THE KINP 

OF LIFE I 

wantep! but 
when x saw 
his expensive 
car farheo 
at the back' 

STAGE EXIT 
AFTER THE SHOW, 
t BEGAN TO 
YlONPER .' SW* 
PENTLY ROB 
HAP MONEY... 
ANP MONEY 
was iNCLVPrp 



^Ike/ue WAS SOMETHING HYPNOTIC 
ABOUT ROP! HALF IN FEAR, HALF IN 
FASCINATION I ACCEPTEP MIS OFFER! 



KIFTY LOOKER, THAT 


\ SURE... \ 1 


BILLIE-..8UT 


«oney..,, 1 


UPSTAIRS, NOTKIN* J 


security.' *\ I 


HAPTEN*/ YOU'RE A 


.I'VE GOT w» ^ 


PIPFERBNT.KIO.'VOU 


If LANS FOR II 


ACT LIKE YOU KNOW 


/ LITTLE NEILA M 


WHAT TOU WANT/ > 


' STEVENS/ jM 



y§AH? NOW THAT'S 


^ BUT... 


OH, I PUNNO/I AIN'T BEEN 


FUNNY, SUGAR, 


I YOU . 


WATCHING TOU (SO THROUGH 


BECAUSE I HAP i 


' JUST 


yoUR PACES EVERY NIGHT 


A FEW PLANS A 


MET 


JUST FOR KICKS .' I GOT IT 


FOR vou Aiy- S \ 




FIGURED WE'f SMAKg A J 


•-_. self; J x 




SRCATTIAu/ j — "*- 




ik 


Ba^^ 


:LL a™=^St^ 


m — H^Sfc*^*^? 




$kz=^\ 


W ~^\ k l— """^ 


wHfIE 


&<a&si£ 


A#! 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 





HERE IS A LITTLE 
SOMETHING TO KEE 
YOUR WRIST WARM 
THAT OU6HTA RATE 
A COUPLE KISSES. 


■^ OH,ROP,IT 
': W BEAUTIFUL.' 
'. B IT MUST HA 

^ COST A FOR 

..»( N0»... 


BUT 
E , 
ruNE.' 


x% 




sMh 


J Ask 
fflr 5l 






mlf^ 








3 



WAS 

STOPPED 

AS ONCE 

AGAIN I 

FELT THE 

EXHILARATION 

OF ROD'S 

ARMS AROUND 

H0 THE 

RECKLESS 
ABANDON HIS 
EXPERIENCED 

KISSES 

INSPIRED IN 

ME J BUT IT 

WAS ONLY 

A MOMENTARY 

THRILL, 

FOR 

SECONDS 

LATER..- 



LOVt COHHS»IOI« 




J.P PHIL 
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XH THE GLITTERING FASCINATION OF THE RACE-TRACK WORLD, WAS IT A 

IOVE FILLED WITH PASSION AND FIRE... OR A LOVE BASED IN TRICKERY 
AND DECEIT— WHICH BROUGHT BEAUTIFUL JILL ANDERSON TO THE BRINK 
OF HEARTBREAK '? JILL HERSELF ONLY DISCOVERED THE REAL ANSWER 
WHEN SHE COULD PROUDLY SAY... 




NOj MARCO 


A I'M SORRY. 


IS/VW HORSS'J JILL, BUT IT'S 


I RAISED 


\ALL SETTLEP' 


HIM.' I TAUGHT JMR.HARPING, 


HIM TO RUN 


/THE OWNER j 
1 OF THE ^ 


LIKE THAT.' 


YOU CAN'T) WHIRLAWAY 


TAKE HIM . 


/STABLE OWNS 


AWAV -f< 


MARCO NOW— 


FROM I 


ANO HE'S COMINS 


ME .' J % - 


r FOR HIM .J 




TOPAV^TJ 




^tlB 


^y^\ 




If^'v 


^4,17 


Is « 


i £Ltt6 


llTM* 


s ^IK 


^TirS2. --^v > 
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teve eom=E5itei» 




AHP THE 
EXCITEMENT 
OF THE RACE- 
TRACK LIFE 

ONLV 

RSHECTEP 

THE EXCITEMENT 

s Fin mm 



■»IK£ SO MANV 

SiRLS nhose 

LIVES HAVE 
BEEN LONELY 
AND LOVELESS, M 
MY NEWLY- ■ 
FOUND LOVE 
ANP PEVOTION 
GREW EACH PAY! 
I APORED 
BRENT AND 
HE SEEMED TO 
APORE ME! 
BUT FINALLY THE 
PAY OF THE 
BIG RACE 
ARRIVED AND 

WITH IT, A 

THREAT TO MY 

HAPPINESS! 

AH HOUR BEFORE 

THE RACE... 



tevi confusions 




SOMETHING IN THE TONE OF BRENTS 

VOCE CAUGHT Mf ATTENTION! I KNS« 
HE PIPNT LIKE JIM PEARSON, THE 
TRACK INVESTIGATOR FOR THE STATE 
RACING COMMISSION, BUT IV NEVER 

KNOWN WHY.' GK ■>* 

(yTHAT WOULDN'T BE ^ I 
' TOO GOOD FOR YOU, 
WOULP II"? THE OPPS 
ARE TOO SHORT FOR . 
YOU TO MAKE / 
KILLING.' 




WVF. CONFESSIONS 
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line 
kept Mr 

HEAD POWN 
BUT MY 

eyes 
searched the 

CROWD! 

then x saw 
jim 

PEARSON 

STARING 

CURIOUSLY 

AT ME! 



Levi eewiSsiOHS 





. WAS SO 
ELATED 
THAT J 
ALMOST 
FORGOT 
WHY I WAS 

RIPING 
MARCO, 
BUT WHEN 
I ROPE 
TOWARD 

THE 

JUPGE'S 

STAND GHENT'S 

ANGRY 

FACE 

REMlHPEP 

ME WITH 

A SHOCK 

Of AS**' 



WHY, YOU LITTLE \ 

POUBLE CROSSER.' 

WAIT 'TIL I SET MY / 

v HANPS-.-^^g; 


ALL RIGHT, HARDING.' V 
YOU COME WITH ME.' ^ 
_ THE COMMISSIONER 1 
{ WANTS TO SEE YOU iM 


1^2™ 


jL • jrM" 


AKmEmI 




^Kr - \i\l " Kl 


//WW W* 


k P "jfflr"**niylLJ 


£/?\ml f^"" 


" f(f\ i "^/Vi1| 1 



GOOP GIRL 
I KNEW YOU 
WEREN'T 
BRENT 

HARDING'S 
KIND 




I KNOW A \ 


WHATEVER 


•WINNER* 


ITIS,THE 


WHEN I SEE 


ANSWER IS 


ONE .'I KNEW, 


YES, ^ 


IT FROM THE «■ 


v-7IM/ V 


START/ JILL... 




I -I WANT TO 




ASK YOU , , 




SOMETHING.' 




WILL YOU-.-, 




wySgff* 








^ 




^y^H 






N^^ft 


s^\M 



\>N THAT 
QUESTION, 
I PLAYED 

THE FAVORITI, 
AW THE 

opes ivim 

RIGHT FOR 

THE VERY 

NEXT WEEK r 

WAS MRS. MM 

PEARSOH't 

NEVER SAW 

BRENT AGAIN J 

HIS CAREER 

AS A CROOK 

WAS FINISHED 

BY MY 

TESTIMONY. „ 

AND WITH 

JIM'S LOVE 

AND HELP, 

MY MEMORIES 
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BLIND BARGAIN 



JULIE APLEY'S fortune was her face! She was 
a beautiful girl with an olive completion and 
perfect features! She looked at herself in the mlr« 
ror as she put on make-up and got ready for 
Grant to pick her up for the Howland's house 
party! 

"X must look my best tonight," she thought! 
"Grant always brags so much about my appear* 
ance and these are his family friends! I don't 
want him to be disappointed!" 

She loved Grant Guthrie and was engaged to 
him! Their wedding date was set and she couldn't 
help thinking, as she powdered her pretty nose ( 
what a lucky girl she was to have captured the 
most eligible bachelor in their social set and one 
who was also an heir to a huge steel fortune! 

"But it's not his money,*' she said to herself, 
as she put the finishing touches of mascara and 
lipstick to her lovely face! "It's not that at all! 
I'd love grant if he were poor because he is so 
fond of me!" 

Julie was a model! But she planned to give up 
her profession as soon as she and Grant were 
married! They had agreed on a honeymoon in 
Bermuda and the rest of the winter in Miami! 
Grant had lots of friends there and he had told 
her that he was anxious to show off his beautiful 
bride! v 

But when they were returning from the How- 
land's house party, a horrible thing happened! 
Grant's convertible skidded on * slippery curve! 
It careened over the cliff! And the next thing that 
Julie knew, she was regaining consciousness in e 
hospital, looking up into the kind face of * 
nurse) 

Grant had come out all right, the nurse told 
her, but she had some cuts on the face which 
had required surgery! Julie reached up and felt 
the gauze tape around her head! And her face 
was swathed in bandages! 

"Will it b-be very b-bad?" she asked the doctor 
when he came to see her! 

"I'm not sure, Julie," he had answered hon- 
estly! "You've had the best plastic surgeon avail- 
able but only time will tell! Your face has to be 
bandaged for three weeks!" 

She was sitting up in bed when Grant came, 
to see her! She was embarrassed about the band- 
ages which made room for only her lips and her 
eyes and her nostrils to show! She expected .him 
to kiss her but he didn't! 

"You have nothing at all to worry about/* 
tie said! "My ir»»ur-anvs Company ;« taking c**e 
of ail the expemssl" 



"But about us?" she inquiredi *'Our wedding 
snd the trip to Bermuda and — " 

"You'll have to forget that for now!" he told 
her. "Wait till we see how things turn out! I'm 
going away for a month or so! I'll get in touch 
with you when I get back!" 

"He's afraid," she said to herself, "just the 
way I am! He loves my looks more than he does 

During the next few days, Julie was in the 
depths of despair! Grant was gone! If her face 
turned out to be disfigured, her modelling career 
was gone too! But the kind nurse talked her into 
going for a walk through the hospital halls and 
it was there that she met Al Palmer! Al's leg 
was broken and some shoulder ligaments torn but 
he had A big grin on his face and he had lots 
of courage! 

"Sit down and talk," he said! "People who 
ere laid up for a while, like us, should get ac- 
quainted!" 

Al was in a wheelchair but she walked out to 
meet him every afternoon after that! He was 
good company and they talked a lot and learned 
more about each other than people usually do! 
They played cards and battled over other games 
end always with a gay spirit! 

"You've done a lot for me," he told her one 
day! "And besides that, Julie, I've fallen in love 
with you!" 

"You couldn't have!" she said as she leaned 
over his wheelchair to embrace him! "You don't 
even ksupr what I look like!" 

"I don't care about that," he answered as he 
pulled her head down and kissed her! "I know 
what's underneath! Beauty is only skin deep!" 

That night, she lay awake thinking for a long 
time! Al loved her for herself alone and not for 
her outward beauty! But there could be beauty 
that was beneath seeing — sympathy and under- 
standing and the capacity for kindness! Al knew 
that! 

A few days later, Julie's bandages were re- 
moved and she looked at herself in the mirror! 
Grant's reflection was in it as he walked into her 

"Julie," he said, "you haven't changed a bit!" 

"My face hasn't," she replied with "a smile, 

"but I'm afraid I have! Al and I were married 

here in the hospital last night! He insisted upon 

doing it before the bandages were removed!" 

She stood up and turned to Grant! "He made 
& blind bargain/' she said, "which is more than 
you were willing to $ol And he won!'' 1 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 

Ilriven relentlessly on by an urge I couldn't explain, I found myself giving up everything I had been 
taught to believe in to attain the career I craved ! How was I to know my future was bound to the 
distant past 




Until I was twelve, I had no 
inkling that there was any- 
thing strange and different 
about my life with Aunt Hetty 




If instead of 
smothering me 
with restrictions, 
Aunt Hetty had 
allowed me to 
be a normal 
teen-age girl, 
my ambition 
might have fallen 
by the wayside ! 
As it was , I 
carefully and 
secretly nurtured 
it through the 
years, until it 
became the big- 
gest thing in my 
life— almost 
an obsession ! 



Once the idea struck 
couldn't get it out of my mind * 
thought about it for hours,hesi 
tating one way,then another * 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 




lr slipped out of the house and took a bus to New York before my 
Aunt woke up next morning ! But the grand and glorious feeling of 
daring and freedom began to wear thin after a solid week of 
disappointments 




LOVE CONCESSIONS 

^oh.maisie, 1 ^ "This was the chance that I hod 

been waiting for T What a break to 
get the very first day on the job ! 
I plunged into my little speech ! 




LOVE CONFESS tO MS 





Xwos so furious with that conceited, young nincompoop 
that I had forgotten my nervousness ! Suddenly I was 
drawn back to reality and the fact that I was actually 
facing the great Jeffrey Home ! But I was carried along 
by the sheer excitement of the moment ! 

VR.HORNE. 1 NOT ONLY CAN DANCE, I CAN 




iay followed us 

with a dazed 

expression * 1 

shot him a look 

of triumph 1 

At that moment 

I think [ was 

as much excited 

by my victory 



by the success 

of my daring 

trick ! 



tOVB CONFESSIONS 



I wasn't going to let anything 
Ray Jordan said spoil my hap- 
piness ! Jeffrey Home liked me 
and was going to give me a 
chance ! The rest was up to me ? 




Hay had me 
reeling.too! More 
than I dared 
admit , even to 
myself ! As our 
bodies moved 
instinctively 
together to the 
magic rhythm of 
the music. I felt 



belonged there! 
But I couldn't 
let my feelings 
rule my heart 
...not just yet ! 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 

This had been going on for days ! 
Hours and hours and hours on end., 
the same routine over and over again* 
I felt as if I'd collapse with weariness! 
I couldn't toke another step f 



It had come ! He was through 
with me! And I felt just too 
tired to ( 




drove 
home in silence, 

neither of us 
caring to talk T 
My heart was a 
whirling jumble 
of confusion • 
This, then was 
what Ray had 

meant when 
he tried 



IQVi C0HFES5I0MS 




t©Vf CONFESSIONS 




i Roy walked out of the door, o 
part of me died! Something clean and 
precious ond wholesome 1 had been stricken 
from my life forever t Even then 1 could 
have called him back, but the hold that 
Jeff had on me seemed to drag me down, 
making me powerless to help myself f 



_J threw myself into rehearsals with a desperate enthusiasm 
which left no time for thoughts of Roy ! Although we saw 
each other every day, we acted like strangers ! Jeff was all 
business, almost os if our conversation of that day had never 
existed ! I was lost In a welter of confusion and misery ! 




Jr\e day was like the next ! Who said dancing 
ond singing would be fun ? It was work, work, 
work ! At last the show was ready to open ! It 
was the final dress rehearsal ... 



hiliralion 
which are part of every opening night on Broadway 
communicated itself to me \ I was featured in this 
show ond I was going to do my best \ 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



... AND EVEN THOUGH HE 



jVlo part I'll ever be called upon to play 
could rival the sheer, dramatic intensity 
of what happened at that moment ! 
Before my unbelieving eyes, a vivid drama 
of real life was being enacted ' 
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Sensational New Scientifically Designed vr BRAS for 

LARGE * MEDIUM • SMALL BUSTS 



Correct and Flatter Your Individual Bust Problems INSTANTLY! on FREE 10-DAY TRIAL! 



LARGE BUST 



SfC 


m 


•KSJ2.SL I 




fc/J 




^U) J 





(A 

w 



MEDIUM BUST „% z . 




SMALL BUST 



NO PADS! 




: - 

I- 
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